13 January 1987 


Dear Harold : 


It took some time, but I finally located Noah Griffin 
and sent alone: the letter you sent here for him. (I never hat 1 an 

address for him, and had 'lost the one phone number for him that I 
had picked up somewheek.) 

Also, I found W hat aopears to be the letter to you 
that discussed Evans Carlson. It recalled that he had. been a 
s;ood friend in Peking. He had come to China as an enlisted man 
in the U.S., Army's 15th Infantry [Brigade ?] which! was wa stationed 
at Tientsin following the Boxer Rebellion with the task of keeping 
communications open to Peking some $0 miles inland. When I knew 
Carlson he had somehow become a captain in the U.S. Marines and was 
an Assistant Naval Attached with theU.S . Embassy in Peking. Hewas 
a charming man,, quiet and mild -mannered , with a lean but husky 
physique. He reamed Chinese at the North China Language School 
in Peking, and I assumed that he functioned as the local intelligence 
officer concerning Chinese army affairs. I think it was about a year 
after Edgar Snow mad.e his historic trip to Red China in 1936 that 
Carlson disappeared from the local scene. In 1938 a courier arrived 
at my office with an envelope addressed to me, with another inside 
addressed to the Naval Attache and a request from Carlson to see 
personally that it reached him. I did, 'of course, and assumed that 
already Carlson had ma^e his way first tt the Red headquarters in 
Yenar. and then overland to the edge of the gurrrilla areas outside 
Peking, from where couriers regularly made their way into the city. 

I had no reason to doubt the courier when he said he had come from a 
village less tha 30 miles outside Peking's city walls. Already, 
the guerrillas had consolidated themselves between the railways 
which the Japanese held, and controldd nearly everything outside 
the main cities and big towns. Carlson must have walked or f R§sl n horses 
more than a thousand miles to reach the area outside Peking, add his 
presence in the Red areas probably was arranged secretly to xa aboid. 
wtirring up the animals around. Chiang Kai-shek in Chungking. 

Everything fine here. I just had a complete physical 
(required by Hospice) and the doc says I'm okay. 

Keep /warm and healthy, and all the best, 

jdw 


